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Amb. His honour, sir, will suffer in the cause;
He yields his arms unjust, if he withdraws :
And begs his loyalty may be declared,
By owning those he leads to be your guard.

Emp. I, in myself, have all the guard I need !
Bid the presumptuous boy draw off with speed :
If his audacious troops one hour remain,
My cannon from the fort shall scour the plain.

Amb. Since you deny him entrance, he demands
His wife, whom cruelly you hold in bands:
Her, if unjustly you from him detain,
He justly will, by force of arms, regain.

Emp. O'er him and his a right from Heaven I have;
Subject and son, he's doubly born my slave.
But whatsoe'er his own demerits are,
Tell him, I shall not make on women war.
And yet I'll do her innocence the grace,
To keep her here, as in the safer place.
But thou, who dar'st this bold defiance bring,
May'st feel the rage of an offended king.
Hence, from my sight, without the least reply!
One word, nay one look more, and thou shalt die.

[Exit Ambassador.

Re-enter ARIMANT.

Anm. May Heaven,  great   monarch,   still augment

your bliss

With length of days, and every day like this!
For, from the banks of Jumna news is brought,
Your army has a bloody battle fought:
Darah from loyal Aureng-Zebe is fled,
And forty thousand of his men lie dead.
To Sujah next your conquering army drew:
Him they surprised, and easily overthrew.

Emp. Tis well.

Arim. But well! what  more could at your wish be
done,